ASPS AND ADDERS

intimate with the Queen's circle, just as Maurepas had been.
In fact, the King once complained to Pompadour that some
private information he'd told his wife was being discussed
everywhere, and Pompadour said that it must have been
repeated by d'Argenson. But she found him harder to trip up
than that: he was too self-controlled, too cautious to com-
promise his popularity with Louis by malicious lampoons at
the expense of his mistress. He had no conscience as a min-
ister, and concealed his ambition by the stealthy, catlike tread
of his strategies, by 'mealy-mouthed tyranny', as his brother
called it.

D'Argenson made a show of despising Pompadour, prob-
ably because he too envied her power over Louis; he affected
to relegate her to the organization of the King's pleasures, for
he loathed the idea of any political interference on her side.
For her part Pompadour nursed a deep malicious hatred of
d'Argenson. First she tried to win over to her side his col-
league Machault by pushing him forward with the King.
D'Argenson revenged himself with a master stroke of diplo-
macy: he stole her intimate friend, the comtesse d'Estrades,
and associated her with his own loathing. This ugly little
female with fat red hanging cheeks became an enemy
more dangerous than all the rest, because her malice was
entirely unsuspected and she had access to Pompadour's con-
fidence and intimacy at all times. Here were caressing hypo-
crisies, prying, peering eyes, at table, at the toilette, hands
furtively turning over private papers and fumbling in drawers;
ears listening at keyholes to conversations between Pompa-
dour and Louis; feet running secretly to report all her glean-
ings to d'Argenson; tongue inventing the evil she could not
find. And all the time this Judas-creature was affecting the
most tender friendship.

It is difficult to account for the hatred of the comtesse: she
was a relation of Pompadour's and owed everything to her.